
Annie & Jordan						     by Gregster

"Well, this is certainly different.  I'll say that much for it," said Jordan, as she placed the document on Tiffany's desk.  The item in question was the plotline for a custom video from a very high paying customer.
"It's not only that, Jordan," said Tiffany, "it's already been paid for.  In cash.  In advance.  Whoever this fellow is, he obviously already knew about you from your career in the adult business, before you arrived here on the Island.  It's not the first time that he's ordered from us, and once he found out that you were one of us, he specifically asked for you, and this was in our laps almost overnight."
Tiffany leaned forward in her chair.  "I do not make a regular habit of giving money back to our customers, Jordan.  Now some of the girls around here joke that it's because I read too many 'Uncle Scrooge' comics.  But this is something that we can easily do, and turn a tidy profit on it.  Now I know that it's something a little different from what you're usually called on to do, but this was fully explained to you, when we made you into a shemale, that things like this would be part of the job."
"I understand, Tiffany," said Jordan.  "I just didn't know that anybody out there knew that much about me, to be this obsessed with me so quickly.  I guess I should feel sort of honored, somehow," she said, blushing.  "Just tell me when and where to show up for the filming."

The next day, Jordan arrived for the shooting of the custom video.  She stripped out of all her clothes, and was seated on a small stool with a red velvet cushion.  The stool was about two feet high, and Jordan's legs were gently but firmly tied to the legs, so that they were widespread, and fully displaying her cock and balls.  The portion of the stool that Jordan sat upon was purposefully made to be a little larger than normal.  This was so Jordan's nuts rested flush upon it, and were perched there like two ripe tomatoes at the base of her cock.  Then Jordan's hands were placed behind her back, and her wrists bound behind her.
"Okay, that's perfect," said Tiffany, as she oversaw the preparations for filming.  "Now you'll get to meet your co-star, Jordan.  Come on in, Annie."
Annie was a gorgeous brunette, about as busty as Jordan.  Annie appeared to be older than most of the girls she had met on the Island, possibly in her late thirties.  Jordan couldn't immediately place her, but she had the poise and confidence as she walked naked onto the set, that told her this was not her first time in front of the cameras in a sexual situation.
"All right Annie, you've seen the script too," said Tiffany.  "This is your first time with one of the girls on the Island.  Jordan's prick doesn't look like much now, but trust me, that'll change very quickly, once she cuts loose."  
She turned to the three girls who had the video cameras.  "Are all three of you ready to go?"
They all nodded their heads in assent to Tiffany.
"Okay, ladies.  Lights, camera, action!"

Jordan concentrated and unleashed the energy within her, allowing it to flow into her cock.  Her cock jerked, then grew into hugeness, then it was gigantic.  Suddenly it was at least eight inches long, and at least two inches thick.  Annie's eyes popped open in surprise.
"You ain't seen nothing yet," Jordan whispered sexily to Annie.  It grew swiftly, rising almost vertically into the air, until it was a titanic mass of reddish-brown flesh, waving rhythmically in front of Annie.  
The veins along its length stood out in sharp relief from the ruddy hardness of the shaft, while her cockhead, congested and bloated, began to pulse slowly.  In less than a minute, it was almost two feet long, and the size of Annie's arm.  For a moment Annie was taken aback trying to contain her shock and amazement at the transformation of Jordan's prick before her.
By now, Jordan could feel the final stretching and tightening of the skin as her cock neared its full erection.  It had reached its full length, the tiny veins becoming engorged with blood, and standing out like small cables on the shaft of her cock.  On the underside, the huge urethra tube bulged and throbbed slightly.
Annie quickly overcame her surprise at seeing Jordan's tremendous prick.  The head of Jordan's cock slowly hovered before her face, the titanic shaft demanding to be suckled and played with.  Jordan's testicles had swelled, growing until they pressed against her thighs and the velvet cushion, until the twin spheres were almost the size of two softballs.  Annie gently stroked the huge orbs, and Jordan's hips slowly bucked in hunching thrusts, constrained by the bonds to the chair.   The opening at the tip of her huge cockhead slowly opened and closed like the mouth of some prehistoric serpent.  Small trickles of pre-cum trickled from the tip, promising a virtual flood to follow.  Annie's eyes grew large, and her mouth was watering with desire at the sight of Jordan's incredible cock.

Only now did Annie permit herself the first truly serious touching and petting of Jordan's cock.  First, she raised her head slightly, and just like kissing a lover, gently and sensuously kissed the head of Jordan's cock.
Annie's tongue gently probed the opening in the center of the head.  From there, she licked the rest of the head.  Jordan gave a delicious little shudder as Annie ran her tongue over the edges and rim of the head, and ever so lightly grazed it with her teeth.
From here, Annie finally let her hands grip the now rock hard shaft of Jordan's cock.  Even at that point, Annie could not fully encircle Jordan's cock with one hand.
Jordan permitted herself a few moments of self-worship and self-adoration as she watched Annie work on her prick.  Jordan's breathing became heavier, and she let all her passion and lust shine through in her facial expressions.  Jordan knew that the client they were filming this scene for was crazy about a girl showing off her cock and her body, and she played it to the hilt, as Annie worked on her massive slab of meat.
Although Annie was churning with lust to begin sucking and swallowing Jordan's cock in earnest, she knew better, and waited for Tiffany's signal.

A silent nod from Tiffany, and Annie moved on to the next stage.  With her right hand, Annie squeezed and cupped Jordan's balls.  Each one was full and firm, the texture of a ripe orange, with fine blue veins running over the skin, and she could barely cup one of them with her hand.
Now Annie ran her left hand up and down the shaft of Jordan's cock.  She loved feeling the intricate pattern of bulging veins that ran all over the shaft of her cock, like ivy growing on a wall.
Annie stared at Jordan with a look of sheer, uncontrolled lust in her eyes.  Annie gave her a sexy little pout and wink, as she continued stroking the shaft of her cock a little harder and faster so that as she reached the top, part of her cockhead would disappear, enveloped by the foreskin as it covered the thick round head of Jordan's dick.  Now Annie squeezed Jordan's right testicle a little harder, so that it caused both of them to squirm and slide about in her nut-sac.  She knew that its partner was moving and sliding about on the other side of her cock, and that Tiffany and the cameras had a full view of it too.

To further tease Jordan, and to excite the customer who had ordered the video, Annie pulled Jordan's cock closer to her body, and placed a few short sweet licks on the head of her prick.
Then Annie treated Jordan to one of the longest cocksucking and fondling sessions that she'd ever experienced.  Annie's delicate hands would work and squeeze on the top half of Jordan's shaft and her cockhead.  
Next, Annie reached down and grabbed the bottle of baby oil on the set.  Capping her finger over the opening in Jordan's cockhead, she squeezed the bottle, letting the clear liquid pour onto the fist-sized head of her prick.  From there, it oozed slowly down the contours of Jordan's shaft, following the miniature mountains and ridges caused by the veins on her prick.  
Almost half a bottle of baby oil was used on Jordan's dick in this session.  Using both hands, Annie gripped and stroked the lower portion of Jordan's shaft with one hand, and her balls with the other.  The rock hard shaft glistened brightly in the lights of the room, and Jordan was almost drooling as she looked at her shaft, but couldn't touch it.
Annie was a true expert at the art of oral sex.  She knew just when to hold back, and postpone the orgasm for a few minutes until later on.  At first, Annie would concentrate on just sucking on the head of Jordan's cock, bringing her ever so close to the point of no return.
Several times, just before the crucial moment, Annie would pull Jordan's cockhead out of her mouth, and playfully rub it against Jordan's own chin with it.
"Do you like this honey?" she would sexily whisper to Jordan.   "Lick that pre-cum out of the top of your hole for me."
By now, Jordan was frantic for any kind of release, and willingly obliged her at this task, opening her mouth eagerly as wide as it would go.  Annie gave a gentle push on her chest with one hand, and pulled her cock away from her mouth.     
"No, no, no," said Annie as she playfully taunted Jordan, and wagged her finger.  "I said lick your cock, lover, not suck it.... that's my job!" she scolded her.
Forcing herself not to give in to her desires, Jordan delicately leaned forward, and rescued the tiny morsel from out of the small crevice in the tip of her cockhead with her tongue.  The taste of her own pre-cum and Annie's saliva only made Jordan's cock throb even harder in Annie's hands.

Annie gave Jordan two more such tantalizing tastes.  The second drop was just a little thicker, tastier and sweeter than the one before.  The third time, there was actually a small drop of honest to goodness cum at the top of her prick, nestled in the hole, like an oasis in the middle of a desert.
As Jordan leaned her neck forward to gently lick this precious droplet from the top of her cock, Annie surprised her by playfully pulling the shaft of her cock away from her, and flicking it out with her own sensuous tongue.  Jordan looked like a puppy who had just a bone stolen from it.
Her tongue poutingly protruding from her lips, Annie kept the golden droplet perfectly balanced near the tip of her tongue.  Annie then gently pushed Jordan's cock slightly out of the way so she could lovingly stick her tongue into her waiting mouth, and transfer the precious droplet to Jordan.
Jordan swallowed it eagerly, enjoying and savoring the taste and texture of it as she had on countless times before.  Annie's efforts had produced the sweetest tasting load of jism that Jordan had ever tasted.  Her pussy was making a steadily growing puddle on the chair cushion, and Jordan knew that she still had her actual orgasm to look forward to later on.
As Annie watched Jordan close her eyes, and enjoying the taste of her own cum, she gave her one last sensuous, wet kiss, before going back to work on her cock.
"Did you enjoy that, lover?" she purred.  "I've seen other girls that don't love the taste of cum the way you do.  I could see it in your eyes.  Well, that's the only taste you're gonna get for a while," she taunted Jordan.  "The rest belongs to me.  I'm gonna suck you so long and hard and deep, you're not gonna be able to cum again for a fucking week!"   

With that, Annie shifted gears into overdrive in her cocksucking.
You've probably read about sword swallowers who can relax and contract the muscles of their throat, so that they can slide a blade down without injuring themselves.  There are also some people who can force or hold their throats open, and literally pour a glass or pitcher of beer straight down into their stomach.     
Annie must have learned something somewhere from them.  She backed away from Jordan, and pulled her cock down to a vertical position, so it was now jutting out from her crotch at a ninety-degree angle.
Jordan wasn't in a position to measure things, but to her surprise, Annie took well over half of her cock down her throat.  Annie squeezed her prick with her hands until Jordan thought she'd break a fingernail.  Annie grabbed the shaft of her cock with one hand until her knuckles turned white, and with the other squeezed Jordan's balls and had her moaning so loudly, that  Tiffany and the camera crew thought for a moment that she had accidentally hurt Jordan.
Just how long Annie performed her magic on her dick, Jordan couldn't say for sure; she had nearly passed out from the sensations.  Eventually, Annie brought her past the point of no return.  Jordan sucked in her breath, causing her abdominal muscles to tighten.  Her moans and sighs rose to a higher pitch.  A wall of indescribable pleasure rose from deep with in Jordan's body and washed over the rest of her like a tidal wave.

For the first several splurts, Annie was actually keeping up with the torrential output from Jordan's cock.  Annie had been warned by Tiffany about the size of her dick, and how much Jordan could cum, but Annie didn't truly know what she was getting into, until now.
Where some of the amazon's cocks would start to falter and slow down some during a cum shot, Jordan knew she wasn't even at the halfway point, and that the intensity would only increase from her cock.  Added to this, was the fact that Annie had milked Jordan to one of, if not the most intense orgasms she was ever experiencing right now.
As Jordan reached the point where her splurts became longer and harder and faster, she saw Annie's eyes open wide in surprise for just a moment.  The force and the heat of Jordan's cum pouring into Annie's throat was more than anything she could have expected, regardless of any warnings from Tiffany.  At the time, a part of her had sarcastically discounted what Tiffany had told her; another part of her felt the cock hadn't been made that she couldn't swallow the entire load of cum from.
For over thirty seconds, Annie gave her all, swallowing Jordan's jism like there was no tomorrow.  Jordan was cumming so hard, that from the side view, the cameras could actually capture the pulsing loads of sperm forcing their way through the urethra tube, which was throbbing madly, towards her cockhead.  
Finally, Annie realized that she'd met her match this time.  Gripping Jordan's cock as hard as she could with both hands, Annie managed to hold off the eruption of jism for a split second, long enough for her to remove her mouth from Jordan's cockhead for the finale of the scene.  Now Annie pointed Jordan's prick towards the ceiling, and jerked both hands up and down on the shaft of her prick, moving so fast they were like a blur.
An instant later, a massive fountain of jism shot upward from Jordan's prick, like a stream of water from a high-pressure hose.  It flew at least four feet straight up into the air, and then came cascading down upon both Jordan and Annie, landing everywhere.
For almost a minute more, Jordan shot off like the 'old faithful' geyser.  Stream after stream of cum rocketed into the air.  Both girls turned their heads upward, and managed to catch and swallow several delicious mouthfuls of Jordan's jism as it plummeted downwards.  Their faces, hair and bodies were thoroughly plastered with Jordan's cum as it had rained down upon them.
When Jordan's frantic panting finally slowed down, and Annie could sense that the end was near, she playfully slapped Jordan's cockhead against her breasts and chest several times.  The thick slab of meat impacted with a meaty 'thud', and sent the last remnants of her jism cascading everywhere.

No matter how many times Tiffany saw Jordan's cock in action, it never ceased to amaze her.  "Promise me that you're getting all of this on film," she whispered to the closest girl with a video camera.
"No problem, Tiffany.  We're capturing it live and in living color."

When Jordan's cock finally ran out of gas, Annie pressed herself close to Jordan, so that her cockhead was wedged between their chins.  The girls took turns lapping the last remaining jism as it seeped out of Jordan's cockhead.  Then they moved even closer, and began licking what jism they could reach off of each other's faces.
At a signal from Tiffany, Annie pulled away slightly from Jordan.
Jordan gave her fat cockhead one last loving kiss, and then Annie leaned forward for a final smooch from her.  Jordan puckered her lips and gave a kiss to her imaginary audience, knowing it was exactly what he had asked for, for the final scene.
Even with her hands bound behind her, Jordan still radiated sexuality and passion.  Her prick was still rock hard and fully erect, pointing upwards like a missile, ready for more fun and games.

"Okay, cut," said Tiffany, after a few moments had passed.  "Jordan you were awesome.  Annie, don't say I didn't warn you about how much Jordan could cum."
"I like a challenge as well as the next gal, Tiffany," said Annie.  "I'm sure that Jordan will be a 'good sport' and give me another chance to get even, while I'm here.  Right, Jordan?"
"I'm game whenever you are, honey."

